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many locslities of the old state. But | DONE WITH SLOT MACHINES.
to really love corn bread I think one
must be used to it from childhood,
Southern-born men of the old regime
commenced gnawing ‘on corn “pones”
when they were babies; os they grew
older the pone accompanied them on
every hunting and fishing expedition,
und so, when maturity was reached,
corn in some form or other was wanted
alsthe table three times a day. This
tact will, I think, militate against any
extensive use of the cereal as food
among the people of Europe—they
heven't been used toit. Tt hos always
puzzled me that our own people, out-
side of the sonth, fail to apprecinte the
irlories of maize. In the great corn-
rreowing states of the woest its use is
very limited, and the eastern mind, o
e as corn is concerned, I8 a howling
wilderness. i

Whit a Stranger Got for n Penny st an
Eloviatod Kool Sthtlon,

At the Congress street elevated sta-
tion at evening during a rush o man,
evidently n stranger, eame along und
halted infront of the machine which
ofters a stick of gum for one penny
shoved into the slot. This man, 8ayS 1
Chicago paper, earvied an overcoat; 1
luvge valise and an umbrella. He evi-
dently figured out in his mind that it
would be o good idea to take some gum
home with him. So he took out o pen-
ny, but held it for n moment as if lonth
to part with it. He knew that the
penny was good, it was ‘backed by @
good government, but he appeared (o
be doubtful as to the guality of the
gum.

The throng of people jostled him and
the train gong was sonnded. Carefully

he selected o slot, nnd still more caro-
| fully did he insert the coin into the
come Cardinal Points of Difference Ie- small opening. It went about three-

Ewodis the Beses fourths of the way inand stuck. 1o

Women always show by their actions | F"“l:ll,'“‘l hald of the machine and shools
that they enjoy going to churel; men it.  The 1""'1"-‘_' remained stuck fast
pre loss demonstrative.  When a wom- | 1€ put down his Ingrage, his coat and
an becomes fdurried she faels for o fan: | tmbrella, took out a new knife, opened
when o man becomes flurried he feels | hawl: blade and with it strove to re-
for a cigar. Women jump at conclu- | COVer hismoney. :
sions and generally Lit, snys the New I'he peopls ran against him, swore ot
York Advertiser; men veuson things | 1Hms abnost knocked him down. 1

MEN AND WOMEN.

out logically and generally ndss i broke the blade of his knife, and just |

truth. Some women can’t’ pass nmil- [ then 8 man hurrying to cateh o train
linery shop without looking in; zome | SEubled over the valise, got his foot
men ean't puss o public house without hung in the ut'm]mh-.nf the overe: ':_"['
fpoing in. A womin never sees a baby | Pnged forwand, kicked the valiv
without wanting to run to it; ey | 0PN and smashed o bottle of hori
never sees o baby without wantine to ]"“_m""t'
riun away from it.  Women love :'nltl.'ul'- Tac fnan dropped his knife and ran
ution, approbation, self-immolation on | dter his valise, and when he gathere!
the purt of others; sre often wenk. up the fragments of his baggage and
vain and frivolous. Ditto men, A [ 18 torn coat he roturned to the clot
wwoman always carries her purse in hey | Machine to find that some one had
HAnid 46 tHut other AVOriin Svitllimeo it stolen his knife. But he didn't swenr.
i man earries his in his inside poekot, | e simply said: “And they call this
s0 that his wifo won't see it. A wom- | civilization.”
un can sitin o theater for three hours A
without getting all eramped up, enteh- Doa AN?_ __COYDTE'
ingg the toothuche or bevoming faint | The Munted Wolf at Last Turns Upon
for want of fresh air: o man can’t, A the Hounds,
woman, from her sex and churacter, |  There were throe of vs in o wagor
has a elaim to many things besides her | driving from sSpringdale, on the !
shelter, food and clothing.  She is not | road. to Hunter’s Lot Springs. says t
loss o woman for being wedded; and | Northiwest M dne.  We had ford
the man who is At 1o be trusted with o | the slough that duving the season
rood wife recolleets all which this im- high water in the Yellowstone eut o
plies, and shows himself at all times | the approaches to the bridge—the wate
chivalrous, sweot-spoken, consitderate {illing the wagon Lox and taking th
and deferential. horses almost off their feet at times ©
s | the swirl of the current. One of th
dogs from the hotel joined us on tor
firma—a mild-fnced yellow enr with

s

Liliputian Cattle.

The Samoan Islands are the natural
habitat of the most diminutive species fighting qualities. le was trottin:
of variety of the frenns bos now known | along on the road a few rods ahead o
to the naturalist,  The averppe weigl the horsem when there came lop
of the males of these liliputian en ing across the open country a bi
seldom exceed two bumired poynds, | covote, maling straight for him,
the average being not grector then ong .‘n:!':n' went the dog and after him the
hundred and fifty pounds. The females | ;
usnally aversge wbout one hundred
pounds larger, fre very “stocky built,
seldom leing taller then a merino
cheep.”  These dwerf cattle ave nearly
all of the same eolor—reddish monne
eolor marked with whits, Thoy have
very largre heads ns ecmpaored with
their bodies and their horns are of ex-
ceptional longrth, |

|

a nip at the wolf; then the wolf ra:
and the dog pursned, but as soon @
the dog had overtuken his encmy
changed his mind about attacking hiw
| and turned baels, Now the wolf paing
cournge nnd took up the chuse, running
the yellow cur clear up to the porch ol
the hotel at the springs.

The perty in the team pot & gony

(lell of Tun OuYor the nover, turn-abont
hunt. Mendenhall, the landlord,
whipped up the team and we bounced
along at a tremendous pace, shouting:
“go it wolf” and “go it dog.” The
landlord  yelled encouragement to
Stub, the dog, but Stub had no mind
for a tussle with the sharp-toothed,
long-nosed  brute, and was happy to
gain the shelter of the hotel, The
coyote trotted off across the hills.
“What things a fellow will see when he
hisn't his gun with him,” remarked
one of the men in the wagon.

WELCOME THIEVES,

Those Who Are Able to Pay Well for
What They Steal,

“What do you do with kleptoma-
niaces?"’ was the question recently put
to the proprietor of a large shop.

“We send them bills for what they
take when we know them. If they are
strangers, we act according to cireum-
stances. A few days ago o lady was in
the shop with her daughter—a beguti-
ful little girl of twelve years. The
girl was seen slipping a roll of costly
ribbon into her satehel.  We spoke to
the mother, who became indignant.
Hhe opened the satchel to convinee ns
that we were mistaken, when it was
found to contain three lace handker-
chiefs, two pairs of gloves, and the ril-
bon.  All these articles had been ap-
propriated.”

“That wasa ploin case of stealing.
What did you do?”

“Well, we took the things back and

| said nmothing. We can't afford toar-
| rest wealthy people and injure our

trade by making enemies among our
rich cusomers.”

“Nou were speaking of sending out
bills for stolen goods; are they ever
padd?”

“Always where the person is a klep-
tomaniac, We never have any trouble
in that way. 1 have known of shops
which kept a regular list of kleptoma-
niacs. Whenever they lost anything
they sent bills to all of them.  Ag they
ull settled for the stolen goods, you
ean imagine that the business was o
profitable one, can't you?"

Eeconomy and Artillee
The duchess of Bucldingh 1 hop
“Glimpses-of FourContinents, wlls an
umusing Maord story belonging to

| neriodd when these natives wore 2t wor
|-.-;it!| England. All corts of trielss

wolf. The dog made a stand and {eok

went on, such s are not only {ir but
commendable inwar., GWhen the Maoris
were in want of bullets thoy uwel to
show p dummy in tho bush; of eourse,
it wis immedintely firedd at, A man ia
the backgronnd pulled it down by o
dring, “OL!™ thonght the Dritish sol-
diers, “we've done for him."  Up camo
the duommy  again, cautiously; bang!
buog! wont the Hritish riflos,  Down
(el dummy, and this went on tll some
worse morksman than usunl ent the
hmmy's rope. No Maorl would o up
che tree to splice it, for that exposure
meant certain doath, The bullets were
Al tzken out of a little earth bank
wikich the Maoris had made behind the
iree where the dummy appesred, and
were nsoed over again. 1t was o long
e befere thio prtifice was discovered,




